XVII.

THE RESUMPTION OF HOSTILITIES.

war had begun again under formidable con-
JL ditions. At the very moment when Marie
Louise was presiding at the inauguration of the
basin at Cherbourg, Napoleon was fighting the battle
of Dresden, which lasted two days, August 26 and
27,1813. After the first day he returned at mid-
night to the castle of the King of Saxony, and spent
the whole night in dictating orders* At dawn he
got on his horse again in vile weather; rain and
blood were equally abundant. Moreau, forgetful of
his laurels at Hohenlinden, had just taken service in
the Russian army, and had had his two legs carried
away by the side of the Emperor Alexander. That
evening Napoleon returned victorious to Dresden,
wet to the skin, as if he had fallen into the river.
The King of Saxony, his staunch ally, kissed him
tenderly, greeting him as his preserver. The bat-
talion of the Guard, who had surrounded him during
the battle, and had escorted him to the Saxon capital,
was under arms the next morning, in the courtyard,
in as good trim as at a review in the Place du